Baas 


Homes uavnWs (O'f. 

Cddaid. Min. 

Brag, I will vifit thee at the Lodge. 

Maid. That’s hereby. 

Bra?. I know whereitisfituate. 
t Mai* Lord how-wile you are. 

Brag. I will tell thee wonders. 

.Ma. With what face? 

Brag. 1 loue thee. 

Mat. So I heard you fay. 

Brag, And fo farewell. 

Mat. Fa ire weather after you. 

Ch. Come/4^#e«eff<*»away. Exeunt. 

Brag. Villaine, thou fhalt faft for thy offences crc thou be 
pardoned. 

Clo. Well fir, I hope when I dceitjlhalldoeit on a fullfto. 
inacke. 

Brag. Thoufoalt be fccauily puniflied. 

Clo. I am more bound to you then your fcllowes, for they 
are but lightly re warded. 

J?r 4 £.Takc away this villaine, (hut him vp. 

Bof. Coine you tranfgreffingflaue away. 

£fow. Let me not be pent vp fir, I will fall being loofe' 

Boy. No fir, that were fall and loofe thou (halt to prifon. 

Cion. Well, ifeucr Idoe feethemerriedayesof defolatiore 
that I haue fccnc, fome (hall fee. 

Boy. What (hall fome fee ? 

Cion. Nay nothing, Matter Moth, but what they looke vp 
on. It is for prifoners to be fuentin their words , and there- 
fore I willfay nothing: I tbanke God,I haue as little patienccas 
another man, and therefore 1 can be quiet, i: .v/>. 

Brag. I doeaffeft the very ground (which is bale) where 
her Ihooc ( which is bafer) guided by her foote( which is bafeft) 
doth tread. I (ball be forfworne ( which is a great argumentof 
falfhood) if I loue. And how can that be true ioue, which is falfe* 
ly attempted? Lone is a familiar, Loue is a Diuell- There is no 
euill Angeli but Loue, yet Sampfon wasfo tempted, and he had 
an excellent ttrength: Yet was Salomon fo fcduccd, and he halt 
a very good witte. Cupids Buclhafc is 
Clubbc, and therefore too much ods for 


too naro tor 
a Spaniards &apicr:The 


firft and fecond caufc will not ferue my turne : the Pajft <tdo he e 
jefpeas not, the Duello hcregardsnot ; his difgrace is to be cal- 
led Boy, but hisglorieistofubduemeiu Aduc Valour,nm Ra- 
pier. be kill Drum, for your manager is in loue ; yea he loueth. 
Aflift me lome cxtemporall god of Rime, for I am fore I (hall 
turne Sonnet. Dcuife Wit write pen, for I am for whole vo- 
lumesio folio. Exit, 


r 


’inis tsf £1 Primus'. 


jifiusSectmdut. 


Enter the Prince ffe of France, nith three attending Ladies , and- 

three Lords, 

Boyet. Now Madam fu mmon vp your cleared fpirits 
Confider who the King your facher fends.;. 

To whom he lends, and what’s hisEmbalTie. 

Tour fclfc held precious in the worlds efteeme. 

To parlcc with the foledoheritour 
Of all pcrfe&icins chat a man may owe-, 

Mstchlefie Nanarre, the plea of no lefle weighe 
Then esfejuitaine, a Dowriefor aQ^eene,. 

Be now as prodigall of alldearc grace, 

As Nature was in making.Graces dcare, 

Wbenlhe d.d ftarue.thc gencrall world befide* . 

And prodigally gaue them all to you. 

. ^s eenc ‘ --Good L.J?<yer,my thought but mean®, 

Needsnot the painted ttourifhof your praife; 

Beauty is bought by Judgement of the eye, 

Notvttercdby bafcfayleof chapmens tongues; 

2am leffe proud to heare you tell.my worth. 

Then you much willing to be counted wife,' 

In /pending your wit in the praifeof mine. 

Bat now to tasfce the tasker,gqod ^^ f f,. 

Prin. You are mot ignorant all telling fatns- 

iJoth noy fe a broad Nauar hath made avow,. 
rwpunefoUftudie (haii buuwsarc three yeeres. 
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